





Tt feels to me as though yesterday 
was that acol autumn day, 1 was in a 
‘wax trying to forget the world’s” 
troubles and mine, I was on the far 
side ¢f Manhattan, a fog crept its 
way sieng the bay, wanting its 
presonce to.be known to ell who 
enteved the vorts, bine declining 
temperatures brought fair share 
of rif’ wat? seeking oaptien, T'd have 
not vay “uch attention to them, if it 
wercn't . ay the old marin the yellow 
raincoat, patohes lined its exterior 
‘worn by years of use, He stumbled 
into the bar through the glass door, 
breathing heavily trying to warm 
himself from the somewhat hostile 
climate, I returned my gaze to the 
bar phead of me, who4 he came to sit 
nex$ {to me I not} his hands still 
shaking, was nal the cold that made 
him ahiver, I icoked up at his face, I 
noted his vacant stare as if lost in 
some forgotten memory from long ago, 
I returned my gaze to the newspaper 


beneath my elbow ag he sat. The bar 
went quiet as if expectant on what 
story he might tell, he spoke in a 
raspy deep tone, "son" he began "have 
you heard about the land up north, 
where the lost sailors meet their 
rest, where the cold wind wows have 
you heard” of Hourbon {sle?” I 
remained silent for a wonent "I'm 
sorry sir but I haven't the foggiest 
idea of what you're on about." A 
crestfallen look came over his face, 
I suppose he was hoping someone, would 
have so he would not have to relive 
hie sad story of an event, He ordered 
@ whiskey sour from worgan the 
barkeep, taking a swig before 
beginning "It was decades ago hut the 
memory still remains, I had been 
hired up north by a canadian fishing 
company to trawl the depths near st 
iawrence's gulf up near the coast of 
St Anthony and Newfoundland, we'd 
been out for 3 days before we decided 
to head wack. I suppose the ocean 
currents had different ideas, it 
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tossed and turned us in its wake the 
whitccaps nearly capsized the vessel, 
my ¢ other mates held on for dear 
life, a thick fog descended upon us "I 
lit up a cigaretté ana megan blowing 
a cloud @head of ine¢ as he continued 
on. “Eventually we came across soite 
resemblance of a post, it stood solid, 
and the waters around it were calm, © 
We figured that we must be near. 
presage we de ed tor the night. Pa 
Magobondt dissipated, _ 
9 and we- aed 
e off tHe 
: in. the 
stance gave me some ene oe 
i @ to the post, wild 
wistert around its mass and 
onto te ‘as if to greet us 
this moPning, following its vine I 
beheld an island most lush spanning 
no more than 100 yards 6% cither side, 
moss and liken clung to its rocky 
shore, but there seemed to be no signs 
wildlife in the @ general vicinity. 
Ming no “= to leave such a 
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a 
lovely land we 4i6pped ashore, the 
stalks of grass curling, beneath us, 
Seeming to part as we walked adééper 
into the dense BFUSh, Not to dally on. 
our way to the hi of the tele, any 
vine or thornéy was cut down, and 
we continued deepex: and deeper, the 
vines becoming thicker iin 
circumferencé @ad harder km to cnt. One 
large vine sit We Wa the gd full size 
of the groo we Waa @tohed into the 


growth, it incredible that 
a vine 6 its. pize-could. egurviss 
thig ap north, p ps I: ‘should “ 


have though. Cit eater’ when 
views strom its shore, - 
the | ost Gontrasting 
' y vifgin iaie. As. the 

- $4 ‘it bri en with ita small 
satohel, fal. ; tothe forest floor. 
I thought _ r that it should 
nem been up go high tn the canopy 
“eae A thinner veil of smali 
before us, upon cutting 

ined down we were greeted by a 
vieion most intriguing, the forest 
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opened wp in a wide clearing, the 
canopy above opened letting sunlight 
beam through uninhibited. The floor 
was peppered with alien flora, some 
" Looking like blue bleeding hearts, 
abtggoee-Like blooms with protruding 
pistils, and frosted tip petals, 
The scent of them filled e air with 
almost intoxicatingly _ sweet 
fragrances. My mate, ros aa 
out at the center, I fo hie gaze 
and beheld a fay a, with 
erystailine wings C ; 
her gaze looks! up te us, regarding 
ug with its silent edhe tin 
Shaking the 4 (off ite x nde it 
drew from its te surset ndings 
a fine mist of water, tak ng | ack to 
flight she entranced us wit 
of golden pollen collected. Ww 
from the flowers, She perforh an 
a@luring dance, aajestic. an it) Pa very 
move, she leapt on the air, on 
coming %o the vincous walle of the 
Clearing, ehe conjured some terrific 
force to bend them to her minute 
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gesture, Beyond the wall was a vision 
more breathtaking than the ‘last, B) 
proverbial garden of Eden, Prequest 
patehings of fruit << 
littered the field, 4 Saie 4 ; 
yan through the center of the . | 
growth and carved its way the 
the field, The island: way 
peculiar so far ReKiel -" ang: 
shouldn't think. tet we should Gye: 
acrosa flerd excepting the @rdv) 
rose, Yet here in defiance of all_ge., 
the ‘trees and flowers that ‘held = 
closely to the tempergte climates | 






The States and Europe, ikey thriy 
European Pears and Japanesé Jop y 
hung frow the well maintained 
One would think their bran 
woud grow wild end gnarled, ties 
ver sat proper and-stout as if, / 
‘ardener "oe taining they 
“faily, it trick me that “fom pio 
#ilowers and fruit the island ahould 
‘ee infested with the chirys and 
wugzing of iHSeets, yet it was quick, 
I plucked one of the apples, it was 
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et ae ts exterior “give off a 
4f¢ waxed. I placed i+ 

bag only “to kook*\up and ager’ 
its. place hung another, 
L fruit. tk a back from . 

be, this isn't right! T muttered 
e Jatt Titled with @ sense 
of drcbGy” ‘pRAL I wan being watoned 
Prompehe ALLE myadoe jtonget the 
ines. «Wilhel.n and, youn. were busy: 









tating in see ~ aad . ita 
déligh ~ oe nis canteen 
with: ud nator, while Wilhelm 
noted ~ it jo ‘Cue peculiar 
paper by oe Yourepluee any 
froitetekon. 2. Som ees. The 
entips: sight’ aysticaily 


siekening. T had ‘haat prior to that “ 
dute stories or pagenistic cults, who 
sachificed Livestcss and wie during 5 
(thie) habe’ Telit apocase an avian’ 
deity of,  Japkidea- ant. yoleanian, Y, 
Bott wound: Be ty “Ldtnt accounts) 
“familiar zatic:- with the 

p tagic, Witla I paced the gerund 
(repoath  . we shebing. my nead 
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vehemently, I was greeted with such 
terrible aural pain as the cry of 
fear Wilhelm, I turned swiftly on the 
ball of my feet to see John's body hit 
the ground, I would have rushed to 
his side but I fear if I had committed 
to that thought I fear that I may not 
be sitting here with you, I stepped 
instinctively toWards John’s corpse, 
some terrific eters ane hold of 
tees body. Hie Sih ‘@arkened as if 
charged ey flamc,. ‘thig would soon 
prove itself to we what 1 have 
settled on as necrosis ed by some 
unknown agent potents if the baa 
The fay floated akove him, wiving. no 
appearance of» shook, She too Let out 
a cry as if that of gone injured 
animal, her form turning ‘from that 
of a lovely fay into one of a 
grotesque imp like creature, her 
draped silken wears becoming an 
opaque black, The golden pollen trail 
losing its color, My blood ran cold as 
the same screech came from the walls 
of vine lining the yard,petrifying 
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me, A swarm of dark fay seized his 
corpse,.picking it.clean." he covered 
his mouth as if ae about to spew 
forth some pw substance, "My 
apologies, my pice bn ae always aeen 
weak; "You can. imag i we ran like 
hell from the sigh: ‘stared at hin 
“and what OFe vein?” fine, we 
shore, he freed our 
‘the dock and he ran to 
the ship, that’s when it 
one time, That sickening 
pushed against the hull 
went into , the water. 
Yelling: to, hin to swim, ko me, that. I 
would cast ape rope. That owas the 
last word I _ with ham. I returned. 
to the lL attempted to, rally 
@ rescue bus ‘eo we returned to the 
water, we. sound the antite island, 
dock and ail gone”.The entire bar 
had frozen by the time the old man 
finished his tale, @11 intent on 
listening in. “thank you son, by 
passing on the story I hope that 
their spirits may too pass on" with 
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iat ne stood from his seat, placing 
a bill under a 

stepped outside, t Qaainks fore 
realizing that the old man had 
forgotten his coat, I rushed outside — 
with it in hand, only to watch as a 
dark cloud of, avian creatures paaecd 


/ overhead, 
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